TEMPLE CHIMES
"• -  XVII The Will of God
1
Whatever comes into us is done according to the will of God.
Why do I not understand this ?
All the days of my life I have wasted in thinking of things which  ai
no good to me. I am   enveloped all round by the darkness of the forest of my wi]
desires.
Alas! I have heaped up before me and behind me huge piles of sin. What a sinner have I made myself!
2
What hope is there for me ? I do not think of Thee as my one only supreme goal. I do not approach Thee with tears in my eyes. Thou art the very essence of my life.
Thou art the only perfect God whom we should endeavour to know. Thou art the Nectar which quenches the thirst of those who seek Thee. And yet, I am lingering in the miserable pit of vain religious disputations.
3
0 Thou my Lord and my Guide,
1 come to Thee with tears in my eyes and with tremor in my heart. I call on Thy sweet name and I humble myself at Thy feet.
O Thou Saviour, I implore Thee not to forsake me.
O Thou all-loving Mother, I beg of Thee not to permit me to drift awe
from Thy feet. Help Thou me, God, that my mind may stay on Thee wholly unmove
by the cares of this world like the picture painted on canvas.
4
OGod, Thou art the beginning, the middle and the end of my life.
Thou art pure, sinless and free.
Thou art the Light guiding me before and behind.
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